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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey everyone, I Just got back from watching Zootopia, and I loved it! So I decided to make my own Zootopia fanfic, or at least give it a shot. Hell, maybe if this does well, I'll write another Zootopia fanfic, LOL. I do not own Zootopia or any of the characters, I only own my characters and this somewhat original story**

Chapter 1: A Gathering Storm

I never really liked the big city to be honest, too loud, too smelly, and too crowded for me personally. I was content with living out in the boonies, minding my own business, tending to my own work and such. I grunted as I dug my shovel into the earth beneath me, it was hard work, but it put food on the table. Hell, I would be happy as a clam if I never had to leave my small farming community in western Ohio. I wiped the sweat from my face with the rag I had always kept on me, I could see the sun starting to set in the west. I still had quite a bit of time before the sun went down, still, I had done enough work today, by my standards anyway. I decided to call it quits and head back to the house. I placed the shovel in my shed and made sure to knock the mud off my work boots. We had been getting an unusual amount of rain for this time of year, it was strange, but not concerning.

I walked in through the front door and looked around the small living room that greeted me when I first walked into my home. It wasn't much, but it was home, or at least, my home now. I can't remember what my parents said to me when they left the farm, well I actually take that back, apart from rambling on about how to care for both animals and crops while on the farm, my parents said something that left me scratching my head. _Son, you're special, you were meant to do great things._ For some reason, that stuck in my head, meant to do great things, what did that mean, all I did was work on the family farm, and there was nothing special about it. It wasn't great, but it was bearable.

I sighed as I sat down on a beat up couch, slowly turning on the TV. It was on the local news, like it usually was, it wasn't like I could actually get any other channels out here in pretty much the middle of nowhere, I glanced over at a small mirror in the corner of the living room, the glass was a little grimy and dirty, but I was content with who I saw in the mirror. I was tall, but not a giant, I was six foot three to be exact. I had been the tallest person in my family, towering over both mom and dad. My long dirty blond hair flowed down from the top of my head, it wasn't super long, but longer than most of the guys I knew. It was one of the only features I took pride in maintaining.

I had a pretty decent build, I was no body builder, I was stronger than most guys in town, I guess it comes with the type of work I do. I turn back to the TV and watch quietly, the news anchors were going on about a strong supercell running roughshod through the western part of the state, I watched as it appeared to be clearing up around the area I called home, interesting, maybe I could do a little bit more farm work before the sun set. I decided that I should probably eat something before I headed back out, I went into the kitchen and pulled a can out of the pantry, canned peaches, awesome.

I groaned, I hated peaches, don't ask me why, I just had never liked the fuzzy fruit. Ever since I was a child, my parents had to pretty much beg me to at least eat something other than chicken fingers and French fries, I guess you could call me stubborn. I placed the can on the automatic can opener and waited a few moments, I noticed that it seemed to be raining even heavier outside, far heavier than when I was out there. Odd, I thought the news said it was supposed to clear up around here. I frowned and looked over at the TV in the living room, the news was on their sports segment, I shrugged to myself and grabbed the now open can of peaches and a spoon, I plopped down on the couch and watched the sports report while cautiously eating the fruit. I sat there for several moments, listening to the storm outside, the rain was really coming down now, I was actually concerned that the house might spring a leak. I finished eating and threw the can in the trash.

I was about to get something else to eat when I heard a thunderous crash outside, like right outside. I jumped a bit and cringed as well, my ears ringing from the sound. "Damn thunder." I muttered as stalked over to the window facing the fields. Nothing wrong over there. I shrugged to myself. I was about to head upstairs but instead turned my attention to a sound outside the house, above the increasing howl of the wind, I could hear the lonely call of one of my cows caught in the storm.

"Dammit" I muttered as I slipped my boots back on again, I thought I put all the cows up before the storm, I guess not. I opened the door and wandered into the storm. The rain was really coming down now. I had to shield myself against the rain, it was stinging, and the air had cooled quite a bit from earlier in the day. I looked around the front yard, no, not out here. I sighed as I made my way around back and noticed one of the younger cows we had on the farm standing there, unsure what to do. "Hm…dumb animal, let's get you back in the barn." I said to the cow as I nudged her closer to the barn where we kept the cows.

She slowly trudged over to the barn. I groaned out loud as she paused a moment before finally walking through the open door of the barn, I didn't have the patience to make sure she didn't knock anything over or screw anything up. I closed the barn door and turned back to the house. As I turned, a bolt of lightning struck less than fifteen away from, resulting in a monstrous boom.

"Ah shit!" The bolt striking that close startled me, the storm was actually getting worse, not better, those clowns on the news were so buried once I found them. I made a mad dash for the house, leapt in through the front door, and waited the storm out.

HA! I wish, I did make a mad dash for the house, I actually got pretty close. As I turned the corner I saw a flash of light and felt a sudden surge of energy throughout my body. I can't really explain the feeling, all I knew was I was struck by a bolt. I was about to scream out in pain before everything went black.

I awoke sometime later, how long was I out, did it matter? I could smell singed clothing and forcefully snapped an eye open. There was actually smoke coming of me, and my clothes were blackened and charred in some parts. I groaned as I slowly stood to my feet. I popped my back and looked up at the sky, it was clear and blue. Hm….guess I was out for a while. The fact that I was relatively unharmed by the strike was amazing. I turned back to where my house and saw an empty field. "What….the….hell" I muttered, what the hell happened to my house, an empty, and very grassy field no stood where my home once stood. I turned around and noticed the barn had vanished as well, what the fuck. I noticed a large hill off to the right, that hadn't been there as well. A sense of unease began to creep into me. Nothing made sense, what happened to the farm? What happened to me?

I crept up the hill, bracing myself for whatever was on the other side, was that storm so bad that it left a literal path of destruction? I reached the top of the hill, and was completely stunned by what I saw. There was a city, a huge city, a city I had never seen before.

"Well….Shit" I muttered, falling to my knees in pure shock.

**Alright, there we go, first chapter down, many more to go. Sorry about this chapter being a little dry, things will pick up in the upcoming chapters, I swear. Be sure to like and follow if you enjoyed this. Until next time, stay classy everyone**


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey everyone, thanks for showing interest in this story, so I decided to go along with this and actually follow through with the rest of the story, things will be picking up here in the next few chapters, enjoy!**

Chapter 2: Be A Pal

I was just getting over what I was seeing, a city, larger than one I had ever seen, below me. It was no Columbus, Cleveland or Cincinnati, it actually appeared cleaner, how a large city like this didn't have any smog or any kind of pollution was remarkable, some motion caught my attention. I turned and noticed something interesting, a train, like one of those modern bullet trains was rushing in towards the city. I frowned, Hm, we never had one of those trains where I lived, another reason I didn't belong here. I sighed to myself as I braced myself for what I would have to do. With no other help avaible, at least none I could see, I would have to head into the city in order to find help. I groaned out loud, but that meant I would have to socialize, I hated doing that.

I had to fight down the bile building up in me as I descended the hill, heading towards the city. What was I going to say to the locals, I got struck by a lightning bolt and found myself in the city, you mind giving me a hand on getting back to my farm? Two things could happen, either one, they laugh me out of every establishment in the city, and the police arrest me for causing a disturbance. Or two, they think I'm some deranged maniac and report me to the authorities, which leads me to be arrested. Either way, best to not draw my attention myself, shouldn't be too hard. I finally actually found a sidewalk, and noticed some kind of stairway which lead up to a docking platform, hm, that must be where the train lets the passengers off. I slowly ascended the stairs until I reached the top. As soon as I looked to see where I exactly was, my mouth fell open in complete shock. If this hadn't gotten any crazier, there were….animals, no that wasn't the right word. My mind went blank as I struggled to even speak. There were animals, but they weren't like any animals I had seen.

For one, they actually spoke, like English, I couldn't actually make out a whole lot being said, simply because there were a whole lot of animals in the station with me. I did hear a few friendly greetings between two wolves, and an idle chatter between, a horse and her colt? I shook my head as I slowly made my way further into the station, catching a few of these furry freaks giving me a strange look. Another thing I noticed is that, these creatures, whether young or old, ox or lion, male or female, they all tended to wear clothes, just as a human would. I walked past what appeared to be a small pond like structure. I stopped and observed it, wondering what it could be for. My question was answered a few moments later, as a large, male hippo emerged from the water. He shook the water off him, spraying anyone nearby, He seemed to be wearing a business suit. I couldn't help but laugh somewhat at how silly he looked.

I was about to start walking again when I felt someone bump into me from behind. I stumbled forward, bumping into a few more animals. "Hey, watch it!" A male panther said as I collided with him. I scowl and regain my balance, looking over my shoulder to see what jackass ran into me. I couldn't see anyone who stood out, just a huge mass of animals doing their thing I guess. I shrugged to myself and tried to comprehend how I exactly got here. I made my way up another stairwell, getting a fair share of stares in the process. Ok, this was starting to piss me off, I hated being the center of attention. I hated it in high school, I hated it in college, and I hated it in life after school.

"You know, it's rude to stare." I muttered bitterly. Some of the animals around gasped in surprise, while others looked away, embarrassed. Good, the faster I can find some help. The faster I can leave this freak show and all its anthropomorphic citizens behind. I actually pinched myself to make sure I wasn't dreaming, I cringed in pain and released myself as I reached the top of the staircase leading out of the station. Nope, I wasn't dreaming. I had to shield my eyes as the brightness of the sun as I walked out of the train station. Ugh, to damn bright, when my eyes adjusted I looked out at the city that stood before me. My jaw nearly touched to floor as I realized I was standing in what appeared to be this city's version of Times Square. Buildings as tall as the ones back home stretched infinitely into the crystal blue sky, cars raced past with, you guessed it, animals behind the wheel. I shook my head in sure amazement and started walking down the road, following a large pack of small mammals, mostly rabbits, but some weasels and even a few badgers as well. They looked at me like I was some kind of alien, hm maybe I was. I hadn't seen any other humans since I got here.

I continued to walk along with the group, tuning them out as I tried my best to focus on the task at hand. I needed to find someone to help me get back to the farm, but who? I thought to myself as I noticed a huge ass LED screen on the face of one the city's skyscrapers. On said screen seemed to be a prerecorded welcome to anyone who was entering the city for the first time, I stopped and looked up at the screen, the video appeared to have a female gazelle staring at the camera. I know it sounds weird, but she was actually kinda….pretty, hey, don't judge me, I don't roll that way. "My name is Gazelle, and welcome to Zootopia." She said. I couldn't help but snicker a little bit, Zootopia? It sounded like I got sucked into some weird Disney movie.

I shook my head a bit, chuckled and walked away down the road. I decided it would be best if I could find the police. I could explain myself and what I needed without inciting any panic. I walked around east side of this district, which I learned was named Sahara Square. Sahara Square was also the downtown district, so there was an insane amount of animals around there. I noticed a shop a lot of animals were lining up at, the line was indeed long, so long in fact, it was coming out the front door of the shop and down the road.

My curiosity got the best of me as I stepped into line behind a male zebra. He glanced at before going back to mind his own business. Good, just ignore me, act like I'm not even here, I made my way into the store, noticing it was some kind of ice cream shop. There were a couple elephants behind the counter, scooping up ice-cream with their trunks. I groan in disgust, yeah that's really nice, instead of using scoopers like a normal person, they are using their nose, disgusting. Who knows what gets in that ice cream? I was so busy lamenting about that, I didn't realize I had made it to the front of the line. The elephant behind the counter looked at me like I had grown a second head

"Can I help you….sir?" He asked bluntly. I paused as I thought about what to say, I guess could just play it cool and buy something, try not to stand out.

"Um….I'll have….a single scoop please, in a waffle cone." I said, fishing out my wallet. The elephant paused a moment, before reaching into the minifreezer built into the counter and scooped out some vanilla bean, my favorite of course. He placed the scoop on a waffle cone and waited for me to fish out the correct amount of cash. I pulled out three dollars and fifty cents, $3.50 for a single scoop waffle cone, talk about robbery. I handed the cash to the elephant, who looked down at it before looking back at me.

"Is this some kind of joke?" He growled. I frowned, unsure what he meant. I had given him the correct amount. Was he going to try and fleece me for more?

"What do you mean, I gave you the correct amount." I muttered. The elephant's stare turned into a scowl.

"Listen bud, I don't know what this is, but I ain't taking this, so either pay up, or hit the road." He said coldly. I scowl back, I could feel my face getting hot, and most likely turning red. That always seemed to happen when I got really upset, which wasn't often. I stood there, staring down the elephant harshly. The elephant glared back, unfazed by my glare. The idle chatter from behind stopped as the animals watched me and the elephant engage in a staredown for the ages. After what felt like ten years, a third voice spoke up.

"Um…excuse me, but ah don't have a problem paying for him." Someone said in a thick southern drawl. My attention is drawn away from the elephant and onto a male rabbit who has stepped forward from the crowd. He had long ears and hazel colored eyes, his most distinctive feature was his orange red fur, as well as his southern drawl. He was dressed in a plain white button up, black slacks, dress shoes and a black paperboy hat. He wore a black vest over the shirt, as well as a tie, giving him a very dapper look. The elephant turned to him, his gaze softening a bit.

"Uh…sure, it three dollars and fifty cents." The shopkeeper said. The rabbit nodded and fishes the money out and gives it to the elephant, who counts it to make sure it is correct. I turn to the rabbit, a little grateful someone was nice enough to help me out, I didn't get a lot of that at home.

"Um…thanks for that, I wasn't expecting anyone to help me out there." I said, holding the door open for him as he strolled out of the shop with some chocolate ice cream. I closed the door and followed after him as he strolled down the road, maybe he would help me.

"No problem kid, I'm always willing to help those new to Zootopia." He paused a moment, looking over at me. "What's your name kid?" He asked.

I looked down at him and gave him a half smile. "Wade…Wade Grubbs."

**Alright, another chapter down, next chapter will have Judy and Nick in it, don't worry, as always, if you enjoy the story, make sure to like and follow. Until next time everyone.**


	3. Chapter 3

**Hey everyone, thanks for all the support I've gotten on this story, I honestly didn't think it would get this amount of love. Before you start reading, someone asked how often I'll update. For this story, I'll try and update at least once, maybe twice a week, depending on my work schedule. If something comes up that keeps me from posting, I'll tell ya'll.**

Chapter 3: New in Town

"So Wade, you been to Zootopia before?" The rabbit said as we sat on a park bench, resting from a pretty long walk we took earlier. I shook my head, leaning back and stretching. I had realized that I was the only one of my kind here in Zootopia, it seemed like everyone else was some kind of sentient mammal. I found it a little strange that there were no other kinds of animals besides the ones already here, which were mammals. I guess I shouldn't think of it too much, if I did, my head would start to hurt.

"Um….no, I've actually never heard of the place." I said, picking up a crumpled newspaper and tossing it in the trash. "I had been working on my farm, when a storm hit. I actually got hit by a lightning bolt. I woke up and came here looking for help." I said honestly. I took a quick glance around the park, it was completely packed, like thousands of animals were here, I guess they had the same idea as we did, get out and enjoy the warm weather. It was still kind of hard to believe that I was here, in this bizarre new world.

"Well if I were you, I would avoid the police, they would probably arrest you once you walked through the front door." the rabbit said. I frowned and looked down, well there went that option, I really wish it wouldn't have to come to that, but there appeared to be another option.

"So what do you suggest I do?" I ask. The rabbit tilted his head in thought. I looked out into the city, unsure what I was really going to have to do just to get home. I could work, that wasn't a problem, I had the skill to work a blue collar job and the smarts to work a white collar job. I had pretty much been working nonstop the las three years to keep the farm afloat.

"Eh…..not sure, what are you good at?" He asked. I faced away from him and thought for a few moments. Well farming, I was good at farming, I could farm. Still, since this was a big city, I was pretty sure Zootopia wasn't in need for farmers. So, that scrapped that idea, well shit. I would have to get creative, surely I could find something to get money, couldn't be that hard, right?

"Well, back home I was a farmer, but I'm pretty sure you guys don't need those right?" I asked. The rabbit shook his head and frowned, I sighed and slumped in the park bench, great, not only am I stuck here for longer than I like, I have to find a job, and possibly a place to stay, great. I shook my head and tried to clear my thoughts, what else could I do for work. Maybe there were some stores in need of help, I wonder if they would hire a human, after what I had seen, I doubt it. Still, it could be worth a shot. "Are there any shops around here that are in need of help?" I asked.

"None that I know off, but I'll I ask around, maybe someone will be willing to hire you." The rabbit said, checking his watch and frowning. "Well, it'll have to wait, I've got to get to work…look, take this." He said, handing me some of Zootopia's currency. "There should be a hotel around here that you can set up shop in, we'll talk later." He said as he stood to his feet and stuck out his hand. I was a little hesitant, was it foolish to believe someone wanted to help me out without anything on return? Yeah, kind of, but seeing I didn't have any other options, I really had no choice. I took the money from his….paw and shook his other paw.

"Yeah sure, I'll talk to ya later Mr." I paused a moment, all this time, I hadn't heard him tell me his name, weird. He smiled as he let go of my hand and turned to leave

"Name's Quincy, but please call me Quinn." Quinn said as he smiled and walked into a distant crowd. I stared in his direction for a few moments before turning around and heading in the opposite direction into a crowd as well. I had to pretty much shove my way past a lot of animals in order to actually find the sidewalk. I strolled down the sidewalk as I glanced around, still a little shell shocked about this whole thing. I know I may seem like a broken record, but can you really blame me? If you woke in a world populated with sentient, human like animals, you would a little shell shocked as well. I made my way across the road as part of the large group of mammals. I was about to turn onto a side road when I bumped into someone, again, yes I don't tend to look where I'm going at times, don't judge me.

"Oof…hey watch where you're…." I paused, looking down to see a small female rabbit stand to her feet. She was wearing, a police uniform, ah shit. She rose to her feet and glanced up at me. I couldn't tell what her expression was, it wasn't angry or upset, but she wasn't happy to see me either.

"Um…sorry sir, I guess I wasn't watching where I was going." She said, laughing nervously. I smiled back and shifted uncomfortably, glancing from side to side.

"No, it's fine, it's my fault." I muttered, hoping to get out of here as soon as possible. She nodded and looked me over once. I took a step back, if I had too, I would bolt, I could probably outrun this rabbit.

"I don't think I've ever seen….whatever you are here in Zootopia, I'm guessing you're new?" She asked suddenly. What the hell do I say? I won't exactly be in good standing if I get taken in. I smile awkwardly and nod, she smiles back and sticks her paw out. "Well then, pleased to meet you stranger, Officer Judy Hopps at your service." She says sweetly.

I keep my goofy smile on my face and take a knee, in order to stoop down to her eye level. "Um..pleased to meet you Judy, I'm Wade, Wade Grubbs." I said, shaking her paw. She smiles back.

"Well Wade, I hope you enjoy your time here in Zootopia, it really is a great city to call home, you just have to get over the initial shock of how big it is." I nod, this place is much larger than Columbus, hell it even gave a city like Chicago a run for its money. I stood to my feet and decided I would have to get going, I needed a place to stay if I was going to be here longer than I thought. I was about to leave when I heard someone call to us from across the street.

"Hey Carrots, I see you made a new friend." I turned my attention to a red fox walking across the street towards us, he was wearing a police uniform as well. Great, why doesn't the whole precinct come on down to see the human? He stops and stands by Judy, a smug grin across his face. I don't know why, but I just want to punch him in the face. He just has one of those faces that are punchable. "So…who's the big guy?" He asked, glancing over at me.

"Nick, this is Wade, he's new in town." Judy explained. I nodded, Nick nodded back, acknowledging my presence. Well, he seems alright with me, for now.

"Well that's great and all, but must I remind you we have work Carrots, we don't have time for chit chat with strangers on the street." Nick said. Judy rolled her eyes and looked back to me.

"Well, we've got back to work, but it was nice meeting you Wade." She said, I nod and watch as they turn and wonder off down the road. I stand there a few moments before remembering why I came this way, I saw a hotel down the road, it doesn't seem that nice, but it'll do I guess. After all, who knows how long I will be in this crazy world.

**Hey everyone, sorry this took so long, I have been busy all week. Like I said, I'll try and update one or twice a week, so keep an eye out for an update later this week. Remember to like and follow if you're enjoying the story so far. Bye for now!**


End file.
